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Ashes to Ashes 


Author's Notes: 
posted this in ao3 as well. 
"psycho love" is a fucking sexy song especially the slow part. 


also thank you to inkk for willing to edit this story. ILY <3 


As the warm smooth soul chases through the cold silence of a body, 
Their lps crash together, hard Rachel slams Sebastian against the wall, and the younger man gasps. 


A body of touch not feel, 


Hs hands smooth down to the singer's abdomen. Gentle palms - rough with callouses from years of playing bass - 
slide down to Baz's waistband Baz whimpers 


"You love being touched like this?" 


One question, is she a stone in the devils garden, 

Baz shuts his eyes and nods. Rachel lifts Bazs chin "Look at me and say it." 
The blond opens his eyes, his grey irises meeting dark brown. 

"Yes, Rachel | love how you touch me," he says, out of breath 


The brunette chuckles. He pulls Sebastian's hair and tilts his head backwards, exposing his neck. Rachel lowers his 
face to Bazs neck, peppering the skin there with kisses. Slowly, the kisses tum into hickeys. Baz moans, loud. 


Sebastian is always a loud person, either on-stage or off-stage. He'll scream or yell Especially in their room Ike 


this, screaming Rachel's name. 

God 

As he bites harder, Sebastian gasps his name - "Rachel!" 
or a speck in an angel's dust, 


Rachel smirks as he lets go, feeling a rush of pride as he sees the bruise he's left behind The mark will be there 


tomorrow morning. The others will see. 
Rachel loves to show the world that he fucking owns Sebastian 


Baz wraps his arms around the older man's back, clawing at his shoulders. He rubs his groin against Rachel's, seeking 


friction 

"You want me so bad, yeah?" Rachel purrs in Bazs ear. 

"Yeah, Rach" 

"What is it that you want from me?" 

Sebastian bites his lip, suddenly nervous. "You. In me." 

Rachel chuckles. "Where? Which? You gotta be specific, baby." 

His rough hands trace over Baz's bare shoulders, mouth dropping to nip at a collarbone. 
Sebastian blushes and looks down. "I want you to fuck me." 


Ashes to ashes, 


"Beg for it" 
"Rachel-" he whines 

' said beg for it" 

Baz sucks in a deep breath Blood rushes to his cheeks, making Rachel chuckle 
"Please." 


And lust fo lust, yeah 


